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THE -HOME OF A WELL-TO-DO CATHOLIC IN NING-PO, CHINA. 
Prints of Our Lord, of Our Blessed Lady, and St. Joseph, replace the pagan idols of earlier days. 
(Photo sent by Fr. John Fraser.) 
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The special word of commendation, 
which we print to-day from His Grace, 
the Most Reverend Archbishop of Bos- 
ton, is more than welcome. It is the 
formal seal of a strong approval which 
not only encourages those already in- 
terested, but which will stimulate 
others, priests and people, to share in 
the world-wide activities of the Church, 


i" % 


T has been remarked that wealthy 
Catholics are not easily interested 
in foreign missions. We have often 
asked ourselves ‘“‘why?’’ An explana- 
tion might be found in the business 
instinct, which such people have 
inherited or acquired, that prompts 
them to make no investment without 
a visible return. Or again, as the 
poor best appreciate the material 
needs of others, so in the midst of 
comfort the well-to-do Catholic finds 
it hard to understand the meaning of 
a missioner’s absolute need. 

And sometimes, we have reason to 
believe, vanity plays its part. The 
benefactor likes to point out some 
monument to himself,—the church 
to which he has given generously, 
that statue or window which carries 
his name, or the institution on whose 
walls his portrait hangs. 

To give and not to see the result 
of one’s benefaction, demands a 
special degree of charity; and just 
such is the quality of that charity 
which is directed to remote missions. 

It is beautiful because it is disin- 
terested. The left hand knows not 


what the right hand gives. The pure 
motive is present, almost invariably, 
in the offering destined to the mis- 
sions. 
i 
INCE its foundation in 1822, the 
Lyons Society for the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith has given to Catholic 
missions throughout the world, more 
than seventy-three millions of dollars. 

When we consider that Protestants 
give annually to foreign missions at 
least twenty millions, and that Amer- 
ican Catholics contribute to various 
works in‘ their own country one 
hundred millions yearly, the record of 
the Lyons Society does not appear 
so large. 

Nevertheless the Lyons Society 
deserves special congratulation. With- 
out it hundreds of missions established 
today could never have been under- 
taken or sustained. It has stood 
out as the one considerable agency 
for the support of Catholic missioners, 
irrespective of nationality. It plods, 
slowly, perhaps too slowly, in these 
rapidly moving times, but progress, 
steady and strong, marks its history 
for the past 88 years. 


k 

“The success of the early pioneers 
Marquette and De Smet, Flaget and 
Du Bourg, was due under God to the 
fact that they were men who were 
fully impressed with the tremendous 
opportunities which this fair land 
afforded. The Spanish and French 
missionaries who came here were the 
architects who laid the foundations 
of the Church deep and wide. They 
were the giants in their day who have 
left our people a rich heritage of 
faith in their teaching and in their 
lives.” 


The above paragraph was clipped 
from the Western Watchman and the 
thought which it contains is a worthy 
one. We take the occasion, however, 
to express the hope that this “rich 
heritage of faith” left to our people 
by these Spanish and French mission- 
ers will give more evidence that it 
is really in our possession. 

The early pioneers had above all 
things, the spirit of propaganda 
that prompted them to leave home 
and country for the conquest of 
souls to Christ. Can it be said that 
our people have. accepted this heri- 
tage? 
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MERICA” has its eyes open to 

the Student ‘Volunteer Move- 

ment,’ its aims and its methods. The 
editors have been trying to find out 
from Mr. Robert E. Speer, one of the 
secretaries of the Presbyterian Board 
of Foreign Missions, that gentleman’s 
authority for some infamous asser- 
tions which he would back up by a 








pastoral letter from the Bishop of 
Caracas and even by a letter of the 
Pope to the clergy of Chili. 

Copies of the alleged letters have 
been sought at Mr. Speer’s office, but 
it was found that he had taken the 
precious documents to Scotland. The 
attendants could not recall whether 
these letters were in Spanish or Portu- 
guese. In themeantime, ‘“‘ America”’ 
remarks that the last Bishop of Caracas 
was elected in 1792. 


" OF 


METHODIST METHODS. 


A FRIEND who was formerly con- 

nected with Protestant mission- 
board work brought to our office 
recently a supply of leaflets, reports, 
etc., used for distribution by various 
Protestant missionary agencies. We 
have looked over these with interest. 
They are good, bad, and indifferent ; 
some of them edifying,—others posi- 
tively low. 

Among the latter is a five by three 
booklet of twelve pages, entitled, 
Priest and Penttent 1n Mexico by 
Mrs. John W. Butler. 

In the brief preface, the key-note 
of the whole is struck when we read 
that ‘‘No one can comprehend the 
degradation that follows the teachings 
of the Roman Catholic Church,” etc., 
etc., and that “the ordeals through 
which they (priests) are called to pass 
in the confessionals and under the 
unnatural and unreasonable law of 
celibacy, prove too much for poor 
human nature.”’ 

The ‘many-named Virgin’ is grudged 
her title to our affection. Devotion 
to the saints is ridiculed and self- 
torture occupies so prominent a 
place that on the outside cover there 
is a drawing of several appliances 
used by Catholic priests to discipline 
themselves. 

It is well to note that this publica- 
tion is spread (at 80 cents per 100 
copies) not by some unfortunate 
wreck, who is trying to keep life 
in his poor body, or by some rabid 
and ignorant individual bigot, who 
was brought up on anti-Catholic 
prejudice, but by the Missionary 
Society of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, of Fifth Avenue, New York 
City. 

If ‘“‘Priest and Penitent in Mexico,” 
be a sample of Methodist teachings 
in other parts of the world, we can 
appreciate the position of Catholic 
missioners who, with slender means 
and a limited number of helpers, are 
striving to sow the seed of Divine 
truth and Christ-like charity with 
cockle.at hand in abundance and the 
enemy near. 
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A WELCOME WORD OF 


APPROBATION AND ENCOURAGEMENT. 





ARCHBISHOP'’S HOUSE 
GRANBY STREET 
BOSTON 


Dear Father Walsh:- 


thet it has ea good work to do. 


very long ago. 


glorioue army, is always fascinating reading. 


letters are to those who reed them. 


wonderful charm and fascination. 


fearful odds. 


"Field Afar." 


missionary's faith and zeal. 





February 10, 1910, 


Each number of the "Field Afar" makes it constantly clearer to me 


It is certainly gratifying to testify to its great improvement 


vpon the sort of missionary literature we were accustomed to, not so 


The story of the heroism of the holy men and women who in the heart 
of China end in darkest Africa constitute the noble vanguard of God's 
No doubt the epostolic 
soul of the missionary, who sees nothing of soecial romance in his 


wonderful activity, scarcely reelizes how ettrective and interesting his 
| To, Catholics here end in Europe, who follow their zealous heroes 
in the simple epistles written by themselves, narrating the character, 
the life and habits of these people among whom they labor, there is a 

It makes us blush to yield to fetigue or to complain of difficulties 


when we reed what these true soldiers of Christ are doing, against such 


I am an eye witness myself of some of the accomplishments of the 


act 


In Honolulu, in all the great cities of Japan, in Shanghai, in 
India, and along the north east coast of Africa, I have visited them ana 


easier fields of labor, though they are still very difficult. 
What must it be in the heart of China and in the midst of darkest 


Africa? 


gentle heroic sisters. 


are true Catholios, yearn to help them in the work they are doing. 


way we cen, 


precious to the poor missionary who has often nothing left wherewith to 


Missionary, his labors and his needs. 


my best wiehes. 


That is one et least of the fruits of reading the 


Rev. James A, Walsh, 
41 Malden Street, 
Boston. 


cen testify to their heroism and their humility. 


Yet there, too, are our priests, our good brothers, and our 


God gives His special call and His special grace to such as these. 


We cannot a¥l be missionaries, 


They have the grace of the first apostles. 
bility of praying for their success and of giving them our aid in every 


Even the little that is left over, the few pennies which remain after 


we have done our own urgent duty at home, even these are powerful and 
carry on the work before him, and who considers e few dollars a great 
fortune, because he can acoomplish so much with so little, 


The "Field Afar" will help to make known the work of the Catholic 


The "Field Afar" and the good work it is doing has my blessing and 


And these are now the 


But none the less we must, if we 


We have the responsi- 


4nd God will surely do the rest. 


A Ika Conner, 
Uf SEA 2’ 














MUCH esteemed friend, a convert, 
recently expressed himself on 
the subject of Catholic interest in 
missions, home and foreign. This 
gentleman, a former student at an 
Episcopal Seminary in New York, 
has had many opportunities to study 
the strength and the weaknesses of 
his fellow Catholics on this phase of 
their Church’s activity. He thus 
neatly sums up his observations: 


The Catholics of America [and I 
would add English-speaking Catholics 
generally,] have, as a rule, in their ap- 
preciation of the Church, been in- 
fluenced by the idea of the fold to the 
exclusion of the field. 


THE FOLD AND THE FIELD. 


Must all of us, always guard the 
fold? May none go forth to sow 
the word of God in the desert places 
or glean,for Christ in fields afar 
where ripened grain is even now 
white for the harvest? 


VOCATIONS IN HOLLAND. 


ON the occasion of a first visit to 
Mill Hill Seminary in England, 
the Editor was struck with the large 
proportion of Hollanders represented 
in the faculty, student-body, and 
Communities of brothers and sisters 
attached to that establishment. 

Later inquiries revealed the fact 
that the Catholics of Holland are a 
growing vital force in the world-wide 
activities of the ‘Church as well as 
in their own little country. 

Some months ago, the Superior 
of the Dominicans who have taken 
charge of several missions in Porto 
Rico (these missioners are all Hol- 
landers) passed through Boston on 
his way to Europe and promised to 
secure in his native land exact sta- 
tistics of vocations to the priesthood 
and of missionary co-operation. Since 
then, this worthy priest, Father 
Gregory Vuylstcke, has returned to 
Porto Rico from which post he sends 
the following information received 
from authentic sources in Holland: 


EVIDENCES OF PROGRESS. 


Last year, there were 1,051 parishes and 
2,404 priests. 

The Catholic population of Holland is 
1,670,000 and there is one priest for every 
740 Catholics. 


There are 3,900 men in various religious 
orders as against 3,200§twelve§years ago. 
These represent no fewer than twelve 
orders or societies. 

The Foreign Missions are represented 
by the Society of the Most Sacred Heart 
(Tilburg), the Missioners of Steyl, of 
Zundert and Roosendaal, a branch of 
Mill Hill. 

There are Dutch sisters of all kinds, 
reckoned at more than 20,000, and quite 
a little army of these is at work on the 
missions, 


WHERE HOLLAND’S MISSIONERS 
ARE TOILING. 


Jesuits, in Dutch Indies. 

Capuchins, in Borneo. 

Carmelites, in Brazil. 

Dominicans, in Curagao and Porto Rico. 
Franciscans, in China (So. Shensi and No. 
Shantung) Brazil. 

Lazarists, in East Tchly. “ 

Redemptorists, in Dutch West Indies, 
Brazil. 

Sacred Heart of Jesus, in New Guinea, 
Philippines. 

Other missioners, in Oceania, Australia, 
and the United States. 


“ % 

Pray for the missionaries on the field; and 
pray that their ranks may be strengthened by 
the ardent faith, the sinew and brains of 
American Catholic youth. 

“ 


Have you changed your address re- 
cently? In this event send the old as 
well as the new directions. 
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“PREACH MY GOSPEL.” 


‘Preach My Gospel to all nations,” 
Was the Saviour’s great command; 
Spread afar the glorious tidings; 
Take the Light o’er sea and land! 
You, who stand aside, so idle, 
Are unworthy of the name, 
Which, as Christly-loving subjects, 
It should be your joy to claim! 


Ev’ryone can be most helpful 
In the broad and waiting field; 
From the much the Master gives you, 
Do you, now, a little yield 
For the cause of our Religion; 
Prove you have a willing heart 
That will gain its consolation 
From the doing of its part! 
—AmaveEws, O.S.F. 





MORE WORDS OF TRIBUTE. 


N Stoughton, Mass.. we have a large 
number of subscribers, one of 
whom lately wrote :— 

“Enclosed find $1.00 as my subscription 
to THe FieLtp Arar for another year. I 
send the $1.00 as the paper is well worth 
it, and worth more, if I could do more.” 

i & 
SISTERS of Charity rarely have the 
disposition of even a dollar. We 
appreciate so much the more this 
evidence of good will: 

I received this dollar for a present. I 
have been contemplating how I could do 
most good with it, and I see no better 
way than to give THE FieL_p Arar to my 
young friends to read. 

i" 
N British New Guinea, which lies 
in the Pacific Ocean, north of 
Australia, we count several sub- 
scribers. 

If one may judge from the photo- 
graph sent by Father Clauser, and 
reproduced on this page, our little 
messenger receives a warm welcome 
there, near the Equator. One copy 
seems at least to have been much 
used if not repeatedly read. 

" 
PRIEST in South Carolina, to 
whom we occasionally send as- 
sistance, writes his appreciation of 
THE FieLtp Arar:— 

“I know something about journalism, 
and I must say that THe Fietp Arar 
delights me with its cheerful coloring and 
accounts of the missions in every land, 
and, in fact, its general features as an up- 
to-date magazine. I only wish that I 
had the opportunity of placing it in the 
hands of people, as so many priests have 
in the North and West.” 


™ 

ATHER Dinand, the Jesuit mis- 
sionary, gives this tribute to 

the letters of Théophane Vénard: 
Would that the life of our Blessed 
Martyr could fall into the hands of all of 
our American youth! Its mere perusal 
enkindles the apostolic flame of zeal and 


urges the reader on to seek out those to 
whom Our Dear Lord is yet unknown and 


unloved, that like Blessed Théophane 
he might spend his every energy in draw- 
ing their souls to the Divine Heart which 
loves men so much. 
“ © 

‘THE life of Théophane Vénard is 

read periodically at the Seminary 
in Brighton so that every student 
may hear it once in his course. It 
is just now the subject of spiritual 
reading every Sunday evening, on 
which occasions, fifteen minutes are 
devoted to the life in English and 
fifteen to the same in French. 


SOME OF OUR APPRECIATIVE (?) READERS IN 


BRITISH NEW GUINEA. 


How poor little Eusebius would 
enjoy this tribute, if he could 
tread English: 


“Tf I could freely use one way of spreading 
the mission idea and rousing spiritual 
fervor at the same time,”’ writes a friend 
of the cause, who resides in Western 
Massachusetts, ‘“‘I would scatter broadcast 
that one book, ‘A Modern Martyr,’ 
the life of Théophane Vénard. It is 
simply glorious! 1 bought two copies of 
it the last day I was in Boston, one for a 
birthday gift, the other as a family pos- 
session. We look upon it in the house- 
hold as a well-spring of spiritual loveliness. 
We read it at every meal until it was 
finished, and there was no sending my 
little daughter to bed until the reading 
was over. My young son called Théophane 
‘the saint of family love;’ and poor 





A SOUL-APPEALING BOOK 


FIVE THOUSAND COPIES OF 
“A MODERN MARTYR” 


ate in circulation today. 
Price, 90 cents; postpaid, $1.00 


PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH OFFICE 
(Bureau) Malden St., Boston, Mass, 


little Eusebius!—the 
thought of the 
chubby urchin, now 
an old priest, made 
us laugh and cry to- 
gether, and made 
our meal look like 
a penitential occa- 
sion although our 
hearts were glad 
within.”’ ., 

bs 
P: HE letter 

which fol- 
lows was written 
by a student for 
the priesthood 
who, we wunder- 
stand, intends to 
devote his life to 
the negroes in our 
South-lands. 

The spirit which 
this young man 
reveals certainly 
promises well for 
a zealous and ap- 
ostolic ministry: 





Enclosed please 
find five dollars 
($5.00); one dollar 
of which I ask you 
to use as payment 
of “Thoughts from 
Modern Martyrs’”’ 
(cloth) and some 
pamphlets on 
Foreign Missions; 
the other four dol- 

a lars I ask you to send 
to some priest some- 
where in Africa, as 

Mass petitions, the Masses to be said for 
my father’s soul. 

I only wish I could afford more, but you 
know what a _ student’s bank account 
amounts to. Pray for me that I may 
persevere in my own calling to our “home 
foreign’’ missions here in the south. 

Hoping to receive the book and 
pamphlets at your earliest convenience, 
I am, 

Sincerely yours,——— 





THOUGHTS FROM 
MODERN MARTYRS 





A delightful little volume of 120 pages, Illustrated. 
PRICE, POST-PAID 
In Leather (red or green) - - 75 Cents. 
In Cloth (red) - - - - - - so Cents. 
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WARP AND WOOF. 


[Sarawak (Borneo) Gazetie.] 





A Dyak Love Story. 





YAK sits weaving, and as her nimble 
fingers pluck at the crossing threads 
or tug at the heavy wooden blade, she 
hums to herself or turns to throw a 
laughing remark to right or left where 
the other girls busy themselves in 
the adjoining rooms. She is evi- 
dently in good spirits, bubbling over 
with merriment. And why not? 

Is she not the fairest and most fas- 
cinating, not only in the long house, 
but even along the entire length of 
the river? Who can vie with her 
in plaiting the mat or basket into 
cunningly intermingled patterns, or 
in weaving the cloth of intricate de- 
signs? Donoteven the older women 
bring their work to her for advice or 
approval? Who but she on the river 
can string the many-colored beads 
in symmetrical figures, an art learned 
from the old Malay Woman when 
she accompanied her father to the 
Station two padi years ago? 

But above all did she not meet 
Ingka this morning—Ingka the slim, 
the laughing one—and as he passed 
her they exchanged glances and tried 
to speak the customary salutations 
as if they had nothing else to say. 
He was always in her thoughts, Ingka 
the slim; as children they had played 
together, and who could beat him at 
throwing the hard-wood top, at 
wrestling, running, or hurling the 
miniature spear. Was it not he who 
would fashion grotesque wooden dolls 
for her and carry her on his back 
when she became tired. And later, 
when he went away for months and 
months to work in the jungle, how 
empty and dull had the house seemed ; 
and how manly and strong did he 
look on his return. 

True, there were tales; but cus- 
tom was custom and she knew what 
woman’s talk was worth. How 
they chattered, those others among 
themselves! The upper story re- 
sounded with their laughter and jokes 
at night. For herself, and Iyak 
smiled as she thought of it, love-dis- 
tracted indeed must be the luck- 
less wight who would try the de- 
fences of her room, guarded by an 
elderly and sour-tempered aunt on 
the one side, an octogenarian but 
still sprightly maternal relative on 
the other, with her widowed sister 
Senga before the door, with two 
squealing brats. Senga, who still re- 
tained sufficient traces of her youth 
to make her jealous of the younger 
Iyak with her fresh beauty, her lithe 
form, and her bright merry eyes. 


THE FIELD AFAR 


There had been talk of Iyak marry- 
ing Lumbu, but she tried not to 
think of it. Lumbu, indeed! The 
Clumsy One; his very name con- 
demned him in her eyes. For she 
was in love with a slim figure, clear 
skin, and long flowing hair, albeit 
with poverty. What cared she for the 
rows of old jars in the room of Lum- 
bu’s father. Let someone else marry 
for them, for she had no desire to be 
tied to the sulky, bowlegged Lumbu, 
be he of ever so good birth. 

And so her thoughts run on and 
on as she weaves the intricate de- 
sign, and she does what maidens do 
all the world over; builds castles in 
the air, pulling down one only to re- 
place it with another. She and Ingka 
would: marry despite opposition, de- 
spite poverty, despite—Smack! a 
stinging blow on her bare shoulders,— 
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working at a hut close by, but at the 
same time keeping an eye on the 
hurrying rows of chattering women 
as they file past. Iyak scutters past 
like a frightened rabbit, not ventur- 
ing to lift her eyes to his for fear the 
women behind her should catch the 
glance. But who of all among them 
knows better how to make graceful . 
play of wrist and elbow as she dashes 
her hand over the surface of the water 
and fills the bobbing gourds, or bends 
to throw water over herself; who 
can show such luxuriant masses of 
jet-black hair, or can trip up the 
slippery log with such careless ease? 
Iyak passes the watching one on 
her homeward way, and even plucks 
up courage to lift her eyes and mur- 
mur the conventional phrase, ‘‘Are 
you not bathing?’ and without wait- 
ing for the laughing reply hurries on 
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‘ROWS OF CHATTERING WOMEN’ IN BORNEO. 


“Up, thou lazy one, who art thou to 
sit dreaming while others more worthy 
pound and winnow and boil? Up 
and make thyself of more use than 
a silly nodding cat.” Filial affec- 
tion, aided by the blow from a large 
and upper-heated rice-scoop, prompts 
her to throw a cover over her work, 
seize the clump of water gourds, and 
hurry to the door to join the long 
procession of laughing women who 
are thronging down the passageway 
to the end of the long house. 

And now as Iyak approaches the 
watering-place, behold the Slim One, 
nonchalantly whittling a piece of 
stick and listening to the blacksmiths 


with beating heart. And as she lies 
in her curtains that night listening 
to the burstsof smothered laughter 
overhead, and the drowsy grumb- 
ling of the old women on either side, 
she imagines that she can catch the 
sound of a murmured love-song from 
the direction of Mis verandah far 
down the length of the house. 
! So it goes on, in the old, old way; a 
whispered word, a glance, a smile, 
some small courtesy in the daily 
round. The outside world sees no 
more, but she dreams and dreams 
and feels that it is indeed good to live. 
But at last the awakening comes. 
He had been away for some time, 







































trading or working in the jungle, as 
she thought, and life had for that 
time been a void to her. But at last 
he arrives, and she sees him pass 
along the house to his room; he 
seems tired and is unusually silent. 

That evening she does not see him 
again, but at the bathing place she 
chatters gaily to the other girls and 
her laughter rises shrill, for she is 
happy again. 

The blow comes from Lungang, the 
Podgy One, who is chattering there 
and who glances slyly at Iyak as she 
casually asks her neighbor if she has 
heard that Ingka is to fetch his wife 
from down-river after the harvest. 
For a moment Iyak is as if stunned 
and feels dizzy, but she recovers 
herself and listens, hearing enough 
to convince her that the story 
is no mere women’s talk. She 
goes silently back along the narrow 





DYAK MAIDENS. 


path to the house, and finds the old 
women talking the matter over and 
discussing the ancestry of the en- 
gaged couple. Iyak listens to it all 
as if in a dream, and busies herself 
preparing the evening meal, making 
no comment, even when later on the 
subject of her own marriage is brought 
forward and the name of the hateful 
Lumbu is introduced. She listens 
dumbly to it all and sits silent while 
her mother and aunt gloat over the 
number of jars in which, after the 
marriage they would have a rever- 
sionary interest. 

That night Iyak sleeps not, but 
lies with wide-staring eyes, seeing and 
hearing nothing. The next morn- 
ing she rises and finishes the work 
in the house before picking up her 
basket and starting off to the farm 
to gather the newly-reaped crop. 

And there walking beside her is 
Ingka the faithless, but not a sign 
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does she make that she is aware of 
his presence. He speaks to her but 
she hurries on with bowed head and 
averted eyes. She toils on through 
the heat of the day, her head buzzing 
under the broad leaf hat, and at the 
time of the afternoon meal she sits 
and eats mechanically, heeding not 
the chaff and shrill laughter of the 
girls. 

As the sun sets the whole party 
starts for home, their backs bowed 
beneath the heavy loads. She is the 
last of the line, and as she listens 
to the sounds of her companions, 
growing fainter and fainter as she 
lags further and further behind, a 
sudden revulsion of feeling comes 
over her. How can she go back to 
the house and endure the chaffing re- 
marks at the bathing place or sit 
patient during the grumbling of the 
old women. The idea is unbearable. 
She must be alone somewhere. She 
suddenly slips off her load and plunges 
headlong into a side path. Although 
she stumbles blindly along she knows 
well that the path leads to the old 
deserted house over the ridge; the 
house in which she was born, and 
where she and Ingka have played 
together as children. 

So as darkness falls she emerges, 
still running, from the thick under- 
growth on to the clear space in front 
of the half-ruined house, and without 
looking to right or left makes straight 
for the ladder, and, ascending it, dis- 
appears into the gloom. 

And there in the long verandah 
she crouches motionless, and with- 
out a sound, her head erect and her 
long hair falling in a black mass to 
the floor. So she sits staring into the 
gloom while the moon climbs up and 
sheds his rays on her through the 
dilapidated roofing; a pathetic fig- 
ure with the long perspective of the 
old house stretching behind her. 

Suddenly she is aware of the quick 
alarmed beats of the tawak from 
the distant house throbbing and 
pulsing through the quiet night. 
Her absence has been noticed, and 
they will be searching for her. She 
glances fearfully to right and left, 
and, rising, moves a little way along 
the passage as if looking for some- 
thing. 

O.6k e 

It is there the searchers find her 
when they come peering and calling 
along the length of the house—hang- 
ing from a half-rotten beam in front 
of the doorway of her old room. 


" % 


A misstoner’s gratitude will secure 
for you an earnest prayer. 





POITOU IN ROME. 

N a recent issue we gave a partial 
description of the beatification 

in Rome of Théophane Vénard. This 
was prepared by an observer and 
forwarded to Boston by the martyr’s 
brother. It described the visit of 
the pilgrims from Poitiers [Poitou] 
and left them ready to meet at the 
Bronze Gate for their audience with 
the holy father. Weare now enabled 
to continue this interesting account. 


AUDIENCE WITH THE POPE. 

It had been arranged for the company 
from Poitou to meet at the ‘‘ Bronze Gate” 
at eleven o’clock. At quarter past eleven 
our little group passed over the Scala Pia, 
crossed the court of St. Damasus, and 
reached one of the pontifical ante-cham- 
bers. At just half-past eleven we were all 
together in the ‘‘Hall of the Throne,” 
which adjoins the Pope’s private apart- 
ments. There were about sixty of us, the 
greater number, priests; among them Abbé 
Vénard, Curé of Assais, the martyr’s 
brother, and his fellow student, Canon 
Rosiére, with many others. 

After a few words in private, first with 
the Vicar-General, then with the Abbé 
Vénard, for whom he showed a regard and 
friendliness beyond words, Pope Pius X. 
came, passing us one by one. Each was 
presented by the Vicar-General. The Pope 
extended his hand for our salutations, lis- 
tened kindly to our requests for his benedic- 
tion on our special intentions, and answered 
repeatedly, ‘‘ Yes, yes, all your intentions.” 

When the presentations were over, the 
Pope sat down on his throne; the Vicar- 
General read the Bishop’s address; the Pope 
responded in Italian, and commissioned 
Mgr. Vanneufville to interpret to the as- 
sembly his speech, which was full of such 
fine feeling for every one, especially for the 
Abbe Vénard and the Bishop. Finally the 
Holy Father blessed some objects of devo- 
tion, and, addressing the priests in Latin, 
granted permission for each to give the 
Papal Benediction in his parish. The au- 
dience closed with the Apostolic Benedic- 
tion. As the white figure of Christ’s Vicar 
slowly disappeared behind the wide drape- 
ries, it seemed as if we still felt on our heads 
the soft touch of his hands. 

Then our little group filed out by the 
long, somewhat intricate, stairways of the 
Vatican, every heart filled with joyful 
emotions gathered during the few moments 
of our delightful reception. We had seen 
the Pope—not this time with the splendid 
retinue of a pontifical procession, but quite 
simply, face to face; we had spoken to him; 
he had been graciously interested in us, in 
“‘all our intentions.” The Pope; God’s 
representative; the highest authority. on 
earth, listened to and obeyed without the 
need of a single gun or sword at his com- 
mand—him we had seen! What an in- 
effaceable memory! 


Tue BEATIFICATION. 


Here emotions of another kind were 
awaiting us. A family féte, did I call it? 
Yes, that is just.what it was. The people 
from Poitou were again privileged; they 
had all received tickets for the gallery. 
This meant that they would be where they 
could easily follow the ceremony in all its 
details. 

At half-past nine the procession entered. 
Among the cardinals present were Cardinal 
Vincenzo Vannutelli, Cardinal Gotti, of the 
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Carmelites, in his white cassock, Cardinal 
Martinelli, Prefect of the Holy Congrega- 
tion of Rites (Augustinian), and Cardinal 
Vivés y Tuto (Capuchin) both in black cas- 
socks; and, behind the officiating prelate, 
Cardinal Rampolla, Archpriest of St. 
Peter’s. 

The decree of beatification was read; the 
bells rang out in chorus; the great organs 
thundered, in accompaniment to the tones, 
now majestic, now supplicating, of the Te 
Deum; while on high, above St. Peter’s 
seat, the curtain was drawn which till then 
had concealed the figures of the newly beat- 
ified from the eyes of the crowd, and they 
appeared, radiant in their triumph, in the 
midst of ‘‘ Bernini’s glory,’’ instantaneously 
thrown into brilliant light by thousands of 
electric bulbs. The spectacle was un- 
earthly, majestic. Had it not been for the 
sanctity of the place, we would all have 
burst into cheers. 


made him known by the publication of his 
life and letters—had he not waited all his 
life for this great day? 

The whole diocese will be deeply gratified 
to learn that at the same time his brother 
was beatified, the Bishop of Poitiers ap- 
pointed Abbé Eusebius Vénard, Curé of 
Assais, an honorary canon. 


THE RED PROCESSION. 


Like all those who have had the rare 
privilege to live through these wonderful 
days, hour by hour, I had felt that the first 
one would eclipse the others; Jeanne d’Arc 
was so surpassingly great. But it was a no 
less sublime event when the Pope placed 
the halos of light around these martyrs’ 
brows. The victors had come from very 
far away for their supreme apotheosis; they 
were humble, of hidden lives, some of 
them were very strange to us, belonging to 
the yellow race; and on them the eyes of 


were profoundly stirred there were others 
who could not catch the meaning of it all. 
I recall in particular one good bourgeois 
to whom the missionary’s act in leaving 
home was an incomprehensible thing. ‘“‘It 
is terrible,’ said he; ‘“‘twenty years old; 
life, fortune, all before you, and then to say 
good-by to all that; to endure misery, perse- 
cusion, poverty, solitude, goodness knows 
what else.’ 

He was fairly trembling at the very 
thought of the rest. What else? 

There was a canvas representing the 
martyrdom of Théophane Vénard. With 
hands bound and eyes raised to heaven, he 
was holding his neck for the blow, and you 
could see a red gash. Horrible figures were 
brandishing a gory blade over his head. 
The executioner was saying ‘‘What will 
you give me to strike off your head at one 
blow?” while the martyr answered, ‘‘ Noth- 
ing at all; the poor need the money more 





THE TWENTY-THREE BEATIFIED MARTYRS OF THE PARIS SOCIETY FOR FOREIGN MISSIONS. 
The ceremony of beatification took place May 2, 1yo9. Théophane Vénard may be seen at Bishop Cuenot’s left. 


Blessed Martyrs! Blessed Théophane 
Vénard, from on high, on the day of your 
triumph, pray for us. 

The first mass was sung by Mgr. Panici, 
first canon-bishop of St. Peter’s. 

At five o’clock in the afternoon the Holy 
Father came into the basilica to invoke the 
newly beatified martyrs, and to be present 
at Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. 
The crowds thronged the vast naves to 
receive the blessing of our common Father 
at his passage in and out. This was the last 
of the day’s ceremonies. The crowds slowly 
dispersed. All the strangers around us 
wanted to see the brother of Biessed Théo- 
phane Vénard; a throng of seminarists from 
America rushed upon him, kissed his hands 
—good Abbé Vénard was ‘fairly dazed, and 
no wonder. His brother’s devotee, who had 





the crowd were fixed. I watched the crowd 
and saw eyes overflowing with tears, faces 
lit with superhuman joy, as if the gladness 
of the whole soul were welling up from the 
bottom of the heart, where it had been long 
gathering. What must a brother have felt 
to see hts brother raised in glory to the 
accompanying strains of the Te Deum? 
It must have been something like a first 
meeting on the ways of Paradise. 

There were eyes filled with longing, lips 
from which escaped ardent prayers—the 
longing to work like these martyrs, the 
prayer to die like them. But there, too, 
were some who seemed indifferent or 
merely curious, as if they did not under- 


stand. When Jeanne d’ Arc appeared in 


her dazzling aureole all souls were shaken 
together. But here alongside of some who 








than you do. Besides, the longer it lasts, 
the better it will be.” 

“The longer tt lasts the better.” 

I wonder whether all those who looked 
on the martyrs in the brightness of their 
glory could perceive this action, understand 
these words? Ah, bourgeois, you did not 
understand the missionary’s action. I see 
why. 

You could not comprehend this action 
and these words, the echo of a whole life 
because you have not the same way of 
looking at life. 

You say, ‘My life is for myself first.” 
He says, “‘ No, life is for others.” 

You wrap yourself up, take good care of 
yourself, watch your health. 

He says, ‘‘Some day I hope to be a mar- 
tyr. What bliss to lay my head on the block 
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and to feel that it will roll away on the 
sand!” 

You would not give two sous to the poor, 
for some good work; nor lift a finger to keep 
a man from suffering, because that would 
cost you something. You would not give 
up a single pleasure or recreation. 

He says, ‘‘Money, the poor have none! 
A sabre stroke more or less to get it for 
them—what is that? Go; do your duty. 
The longer it lasts, the better.”’ 

The lesson is plain, but people do not 
wish to understand. Still, whenever St. 
Peter’s is alight for a new triumph it is for 
some life which has been sacrificed. Look- 
ing closely at the fact, we see that none of 
these victors had any title to honor apart 
from sacrifice, and it is because they have 
all, in one way or another, echoed Vénard’s 
heroic words that the Pope has placed the 
halo about their foreheads. 

They had only a simple act to perform, 
a word to speak, in order to escape suffer- 
ing. They would not commit the act nor 
would they open their lips to speak that 
word. 

They were eloquent examples of loyalty 
to their faith which one does not meet to- 
day because we have forgotten how to be 
faithful unto death, because we have 
ceased to blush for well-paid treachery, 
and we no longer understand the spirit of 
martyrs. It is all very fine, we say but 
foolish. 

These men were the incarnation of char- 
ity. 

One day, they said to themselves, “Far 
off in the East souls by the millions suffer 
and die. I can help them. I have the Word 
that will save and uplift; shall I not carry 
it to them? Prisons, the stake, the red-hot 
pincers, the sabre stroke? Yes, but it is 
worth all these and if it means suffering 
for me, it is salvation for them.” 

So they went, and drop by drop they 
shed for others what blood and life they 
had. 

Looking at it in this light, I defy the 
most bigoted sectarian to refuse homage 
to this triumphal throng. 

There is great sweetness in the heroic 
lesson contained in this celebration. But 
there is also something disquieting, some- 
thing which gnaws at our souls, and cries 
out, ““Cowards.”’ Still we may feel proud 
to belong to the same race as these heroes. 
So it is with a zealous pride and a holy joy 
that we see how the place reserved by 
Peter’s Chair is too small to hold all these 
bleeding victors who have come out of the 
East to join that vast throng which for 
nineteen hundred years has been eagerly 
pressing on in the footsteps of their Leader, 
Whom it is their aspiration to reach; and 
as if old Europe, accustomed through ages 
to these generous hecatombs, could not 
furnish martyrs enough, there may be seen 
along with the Vénards, the Cuénots, and 
the Capillas, the yellow faces of Chinese 
converts, come to mingle also in the great 
Red Procession. 


ATHER Eusebius Vénard writes 
in a recent letter: 


“T have had all kinds of tasks to perform, 
since the feasts of last September. Relics 
have been asked from different quarters 
of the world and the demand is especially 
for some of the martyr’s hair. 

“TI expect to go to Angers for the drama 
of the ‘Captivity and Martyrdom’ which 
will be acted there. The Bishop is going 
to preside and great preparations are being 
made for a successful event. 
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“A Triduum was held at Poitiers in Jan- 
uary to honor the Blessed Théophane. 
Three Bishops assisted and the crowds 
were great. The chanting was magnifi- 
cent, and the preacher very eloquent, but 
the splendor did not surpass that of St. 
Loup.” 


" 


ON THINGS IN EAST AFRICA THAT 
ROOSEVELT CANNOT SEE. 


HOUGH President Roosevelt is, 
to all accounts, a very wide- 
awake man, there are, nevertheless, a 
certain number of things that must 
escape his observation, not through 
any fault of his, but simply because it 
is morally and physically impossible 
that he should see them. He will 
see, and no doubt graphically de- 
scribe, the external and outward 
appearance of men and matters in 
our rising colony. He will, for 
instance, take a great interest in 
the native tribes; admire the variety 
of types, dresses, weapons, ornaments ; 
and probably will, also, get from 
hear-say, a certain amount of in- 
formation, more or less reliable, 
concerning their customs and beliefs; 
but it is evidently impossible for 
him to acquire a personal and first 
hand knowledge of these customs 
and beliefs, or, to use the expression 
of a writer on Nigeria, to “get at the 
back of the Black man’s mind.” 


The natives here are raw and 
primitive children of nature; naked, 
polygamous, heads covered with 
feathers, always armed with defensive 
and offensive weapons, in a word, 
they offer the classical type of the 
“savage.” But ten years ago, many 
of these tribes saw the first white 
man; and those beliefs and customs 
which, from time immemorial, father 
has handed down to son, are still 
perfectly intact. 


It is easy enough to see and describe 
tites and ceremonies; it suffices to 
be on the spot a certain length of time 
and to keep your eyes open. But 
the meaning and explanation of 
these rites and customs? In order 
to know them, you must have got 
at the back of the native’s mind; 
you must know what his ideas are on 
things earthly and divine, what his 
theology is, and what his philosophy, 
if he has any at all; and be careful 
not to conclude hastily that he has 
none! 

In order to get at this knowledge, 
you must have acquired his language, 
you must have gained his confidence; 
and it is only after long years of 
frequent and intimate intercourse, 
that you can flatter yourself that you 
have an approximate, if imperfect, 





Idea, ot what is really at the back of 
the Black man’s mind. 

If it is agreeable to the readers of 
The Fievp Arar, I should willingly tell 
them some things on the savage tribes 
of Central Africa, things that Roose- 
velt has not the time to see, but that 
nevertheless might prove to be not 
only very interesting but instructive 
and even edifying! 

5. ScaweaG, OC. f.,:de 


[We have assured Father Cayzac that his 
articles will be most welcome.—Ep.] 


i“ Ok 
THE MISSIONERS. 


How must Thou love these workers in the 
fields! 
Since Thou hast poured upon them so 
much grace 
That it sufficeth them for all things lost: 
Sounds of friends’ voices in a lonely 
place, 
Rest after weary days, the praise of men, 
Home, and the dear sight of a mother’s 
face! 
Marie BLAKE. 
od 


“At present,’’ writes Father O’Sulli- 
van, a missioner in Liberia, 
“fours is literally a case of ‘they went 
forth and wept,’ but we are sure that 
the day must come when others more 
fortunate than we will come from 
these mission fields with joy, bearing 
their sheaves. And this is the hope 
that fortifies us.’’ 
™ 
ISTER Catherine Buschman, an 
American nun in China, has a new 
mission at Tcheng-ting-fu, Pechihli, 
China, from which place she writes :— 


May God bless you and all those asso- 
ciated with you in your noble work. I 
thank you for the copies of THE FIELp 
Arar; they are areal pleasure. I am now 
placed at Tcheng-ting-fu, you will perhaps 
remember you received some photographs 
from here, when I was still in Shang- 
hai. I mailed two lately, the old men and 
boys and a typical northern cart. This 
is a most interesting mission. There are 
usually a thousand inmates, and when 
the catechumens are more numerous in 
winter there are about fourteen hundred. 
I am on duty in the hospital and dispensary 
and I receive the foundling babies, poor 
little creatures, saved from being devoured 
by the dogs. They are sometimes found 
with only a rag around them, and it is 
very cold here in winter, as much as 23 
degrees below zero centigrade now. If 
any of your little apostles in America 
would like to clothe the dear Infant Jesus 
all trembling with cold in these dear little 
out-casts, I would be most happy to re- 
ceive the names and any small donation; 
the people here are very poor. 

The Sister Superior would like to know 
if there would be a possibility of selling 
laces for albs, altar-lace, etc.; would you 
kindly let me know if we might send some 
samples? 

Recommending myself to your prayers, 
promising to continue to beg God to bless 
you, 

I am in the Heart of our Lord, 
Ever gratefully yours, 
SISTER CATHERINE BusCHMAN.” 
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THE ARCHBISHOP OF VANCOUVER 


NNOUNCEMENT has already 
been made of the appointment 
of Bishop Neil MacNeil to the Arch- 
bishopric of Vancouver. It was the 
Director’s privilege to visit Bishop 
MacNeil in his own home at St. 
George’s, Newfoundland, last summer, 
and as trains in that section of the 
world run only once in two days, 
the visit, necessarily prolonged, was 
a most profitable one, since it gave 
a splendid opportunity to gain an 
insight into the work and character 
of an apostolic Bishop. 


























ARCHBISHOP MacNEIL. 


For several years we had heard the 
name of this prelate uttered with 
great respect by all who had met him 
either in Antigonish, C. B., where 
for many years he had been president 
of St. Francis Xavier College, or 
along the shores of Newfoundland. 

We were not surprised, therefore, 
to meet a man who needed no ex- 
ternal sign, and wore none at the 
time, to make known the high office 
which he occupied. He was every 
inch the Bishop, although when we 
first met him, he was busily engaged 
superintending the innumerable de- 
tails of a picnic, the first, we believe, 
in the history of the Cathedral parish 
of St. George. 

It is not our intention to embarass 
Bishop MacNeil, under whose eyes 
these lines may sometime fall, with 
our impressions as we watched him 
during those two days. Suffice it 
to say that the writer has ever since 
marked those days with red ink on 
his calendar, thankful to have wit- 
nessed, in action, an apostolic mis- 
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sioner who possessed more than the 
title. 

The statement of a few facts will 
furnish enough material to indicate 
the character of this prelate who has 
been sent by Rome across the conti- 
nent to preside over the Archdiocese 
of Vancouver. 

Bishop MacNeil found his Cathedral 
(!)on anisland. His people had settled 
there before railroads invaded New- 
foundland ; and when the iron horse 
finally arrived, making one of its 
halting places on the mainland op- 
posite, it met the foresight of a 
watchful shepherd. 

Bishop MacNeil, looking into the 
future, had determined to transplant 
his church property to the mainland. 
For a comparatively small amount 
of money, he purchased a property 
running from the railway line, which 
is quite near the bay, to a ridge of 
land, well removed, so that in view 
of any possible development the 
Church would be provided. 

There was opposition, of course. 
Old trees do not like to be trans- 
planted and many homesteads still 
remain on the island, but a_ great 
change has already been effected. 

Under the Bishop’s personal su- 
pervision, streets were laid out, lots 
sold, the old rectory moved across 
the bay, and soon a new Cathedral 
was in process of erection. 

Bishop MacNeil was the architect, 
as he had been the surveyor of the 
land. He was the master-carpenter 
and taught his helpers how to use 
the lathe; he was the ‘boss’ iron- 
worker and gave lessons at the forge. 

When the church was finished, an 
attractive wooden structure with Ro- 
manesque lines and not unlike some 


-of our Colonial meeting-houses in 


New England, the pioneer Bishop 
turned his attention to other needs. 

With funds supplied by a Rhode 
Island benefactress, who also secured 
the services of a few Sisters of Mercy, 
a school was erected. Then came the 
convent, the episcopal residence, and 
finally a parish-hall. The consecrated 


hands of Bishop MacNeil contributed 
hours of toil to all these buildings. 

It is needless to say that in the 
meantime the spiritual wants of the 
flock in St. George’s diocese did 
not suffer. 

The missionary character of the 
Bishop’s duties was impressed on the 
writer by an elderly parishioner, a ~ 
local justice, who told how on one 
occasion, during Holy Week of 1909, 
Bishop MacNeil had been called by 
his episcopal duties to a distant point 
and found himself still far away from 
home on Wednesday. 

There was no train and walking 
was out of the question. So, with 
the aid of some sturdy fellows, the 
Bishop managed to get a handcar 
on the rails; and, alone, pushing his 
way that afternoon and through the 
long dreary night, he arrived at St. 
George’s barely in time to begin the 
long ceremonies of Holy Thursday. 

Our earnest congratulations to the 
Archdiocese of Vancouver! 


” 6% 


You will get the atmosphere of the 
frozen north in “An American Mis- 
stonary,”’ the story of Fr. Judge, S.J. 
in Alaska. 

i" OK 


FOR YOUR SUBSCRIPTION send fifty 
cents in stamps, if you prefer; or a one 
dollar bill for two years. hy not, at the 
same time, suggest some possible subscrib- 
ers whose hearts might warm to The Field 
Afar, and whose minds are large enough to 
embrace it ? 


If in addition to your receipt for a single 
subscription, you desire ‘Thoughts from 
Modern Martyrs,” or ‘‘The Bible of the 
Sick,” send one dollar. 


Have you a friend in religion whom you 
wish to enroll as one of our subscribers? 
We can assure you, in advance, that your 
gift will find a welcome in any house de- 
voted to the love of God and souls. 
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Single copies soc. a year 
Five copies to same address at 45c. a year 
Ten copies = = 4oc, a year 
Twenty-five copies - 35c. a year 


Fifty copies : “ 30c. a year 
roo Or more copies bss 25c. a year 





purpose, to a Christian soul. 





AFTER each issue of THE FrELp AFAR we have almost invariably received 

from some priest a special order for a large number of copies. 
lieve that repeated appeals will soon bring to the aid of this little paper 
a similar response from many, because the foreign mission activities of the 
Catholic Church are as varied and interesting as they are attractive in their 


It is money well invested when twenty-five dollars are expended in a 
parish for 100 subscriptions to this messenger from the wilds. The seed thus 
sown may not produce immediately a single apostolic vocation, but the ideal 
of priestly life, of sublime self-sacrifice and unstinted charity cannot fail to 
re-act beneficially on the individuals and on the parish life itself. 
The prayers of the missionaries will be with you. 


We be- 


Try it. 




























































































A COLUMN OF NOTES. 


TO? publishers we wish to state that 

it is quite useless to send to 
THE Fietp Arar, for review, books 
that are not related directly to 
Catholic missions. Our issue is not 
frequent and our space is necessarily 
limited. 

“ ok 
MONG the recent activities of the 

Church in India is the publica- 
tion of a new magazine controlled 
by the Franciscans and _ entitled 
“The Franciscan Annals of India.” 
It is commended by the Archbishop 
of Agra and comes to strengthen and 
spread the faith. 

i“ 

5 i any priest who sees his way to 

interest the Chinese residents 
of his parish in our holy faith, we 
will supply a catechism for this 
purpose, on application. 

We will send a similar catechism to 
any of our readers who will forward 
five cents in stamps to cover the cost. 

% ok 
E call the attention of priests, 
and others interested, to a sup- 
ply of Catholic doctrinal literature, 
catechisms, etc., which we have 
received from Sweden. The Church 
is steadily gaining ground in Sweden 
itself, and there are doubtless many 
natives of that country who by con- 
tact with Catholics in the United 
States, are being gradually prepared 
for the precious seed of truth. These 
publications which have been ordered 
expressly, will be found most useful 
to place in the hands of any well- 
disposed Swede. A list will be sent 
on application. Please enclose stamp 
for reply. 
« & 

BOOK that is bound to do much 
towards spreading the missionary 
spirit is the coming translation of a 

German work, entitled: 
OUR LORD’S LAST WILL AND 

TESTAMENT. 


This translation has been made by 
Fr. Ahaus of Mill Hill Seminary, 
England and is now in press. 


- 
Just as the good news comes that 
Our Lord’s Last Will and 
Testament has been translated into 


English, we receive from Italy another 
work that looks equally appealing. 
It is entitled Operarit autem Pauct. 
(The Laborers are Few). 

The author of this book is the Rev. 
P. Manna, M. Ap., editor of the 
Italian edition of Catholic Missions. 

Father Manna was for many years 
a Missioner in Burma and although 
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he spent most of his time in country 
districts among the native tribes, 
he has read much in English and 
writes it well. Unfortunately Father 
Manna’s book is in Italian, but he 
is willing and anxious to have it 
produced in English, as he believes 
that it will do much good to our 
American Catholics. 

If among those who read these 
lines, there is some one who has the 
leisure and requisite ability to take 
up this work, we invite his corre- 
spondence. 

ik ok 


O you wish to buy a Kakemono? 
No, this is not an article of wear- 

ing apparel or an automobile 

It is a panel of silk delicately 
painted by the hand of one of our 
good Japanese Christians near Nag- 
asaki. The price is two dollars, 
postpaid. 

The measurement of the panel is 
about 36 by 18 inches. 


i 0h 
GERM: AN missionary literature is 
steadily growing and we are 
pleased to learn that a work has been 
recently published in that language 
on the vital subject “A Native Clergy 
in Heathen Countries.”’ The author, 
Anton Huonder, S. J., claims that 
everywhere the foundation has been 
laid for a native clergy and that its 
further growth will meet with fewer 
difficulties. 
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T is sometimes difficult to discover 

the neediest missions in a foreign 
diocese or vicariate and we find that 
the judgment of the bishops must 
be our ordinary guide. 

Occasionally, we have responded 
favorably to appeals only to learn 
later that while the priests who 
forwarded them were zealous and 
sincere, their condition was quite 
comfortable when compared with 
that of others in the same district, 
who had not the time nor the in- 
clination to make known their ne- 
cessities. 

i“ & 


HE America Press announces 

the appearance of a second 

volume in the series ‘‘Pioneer Priests 
of North America.”’ 

This volume is entitled, “ Among 
the Hurons” and tells the stories of 
twelve early missioners, including 
Father John de Brebouf and the 
Father Lalement. 

The author is the Rev. T. J. Camp- 
bell, S.J., and the book, of 480 pages, 
with 24 illustrations, will sell for 
Two Dollars. 





ROM the America Press we have 

ordered one hundred copies each 

of two pamphlets on ‘Catholic Mis- 

sions’ which appeared lately in the 

Catholic Mind Series, a fortnightly 
publication. 

These pamphlets will be added to 
our regular stock of mission literature 
and will be mailed to any address at 
the rate of five cents apiece. 

i 
EVERAL of our missioners are 
asking for subscriptions to the 
Pilot, and to our diocesan mission 
magazine, THE Fretp Arar. The 
regular foreign subscription to the 
Pilot is two dollars, but by special 
atrangement with the publishers, we 
are able to send both papers to any 
foreign missioner for the same amount 

($2.00). 
ik ok 


ARE YOU IN SEARCH OF PRE- 
MIUM BOOKS? 


Select something that will not only in- 
terest, but will elevate the young ideal and 
inspire it to sacrifice for others. Here is a 
short list of a few such books quoted at 
their regular prices, A generous discount 
of twenty-five per cent will be allowed if 
more than twenty copies of our own pub- 
lications are ordered. 


OUR PUBLICATIONS. 
A Modern Martyr 


(Théophane Vénard) $0.90 
Thoughts from Modern Martyrs 

EL Os CLO a Rega aetna bea ana -75 
Thoughts from Modern Martyrs 

(ECRPC (70, gli eae -50 
An American ‘emcnainetiod in Alaska 

(Fr. Judge)...... ae 1.00 
The Story of a Mission Indian ...... 35 

AMONG THE OTHER BOOKS ARE 
‘Three Indian. Tales”’.........<:......:-..<- $0.50 
“Love Your Enemies........................ 

(A Tale of the Maori Insurrection) .50 
Prince Arumugam (A Tale of India) -50 
Maron (A Youth of Lebanon)........ -50 
The sage et Nephew (A Story of 

Batly janai......-..,- .50 
——— Missions and Martyrs 

vt) (tt UES ena eee ips ealen Sect seh -g .50 
The ay in Japan (Cecilia M. 

CARON) REE aos 62. cos cdc caevnceaseccencsospes 75 
Japanese Martyrs (Fr. Broeckaert, 

OE RCS EERE Ae a ercee te one -75 
The Lepers Of DROMIMM 52.2 -occspee tts -75 
Just de Breteniéres..............0...0.00.... 1.00 
Across Wildest America.................. 1.65 
Travels in Tartary, Thibet and 

China (Abbé Hucd B WOES 2-0. 2.00 
Christian Missions (by Marshall) 

MAQUI ooo cao nees ssa ka ese eee 3.00 


“ 


A PRIEST sending an order for 
fourteen copies of our books, 
writes of A Modern Martyr: 


‘‘Who knows but that it may help along 
Christ’s work, and particularly His work 
in the foreign missions; but as our good 
pastor here said recently after reading 
the letters of Théophane Vénard, ‘It 
— one feel like giving something for 
Go , o? 


& 























sacra ence Sea 


aie 


easteaals See 


















































































Jai iia ae 











THE FIELD AFAR 








CHURCH BUILDING IN AFRICA. 


FR. SCHOEMAKER, who con- 

tributes the following infor- 
mation, is a Mill Hill missionary in 
British East Africa. He is attached 
to the mission of Kamuli (which is in 
the main province of Usoga) and 
writes: 


Though this mission was founded only 
eight years ago, it now counts 1,000 bap- 
tized Christians and about 2,000 Catechu- 
mens, and the Bishop comes regularly every 
year to administer Confirmation. 

More than three years ago the building 
of the Church was.commenced. Thou- 
sands of bricks were made by the natives 
from clay and straw and baked in the sun, 
to construct the walls. Rough stones were 
gathered to form the foundations, native 
cement was dug up to cover the walls and 
pillars. Beams and hundreds of branches 
were brought in to build the roof, and an 
immense quantity of grass was gathered 
to thatch it. The black bricklayers went 
to work and finished the wails and pillars 
within three months time. In the mean 
time, the native carpenters had made the 
doors and windows and laid heavy beams 
on the walls. 

The roof, however, is always the greatest 
workin this country. In America, carpen- 
ters quickly make the framework, tiles are 
laid on and the roof is soon made. Here, 
however, the roof is built entirely by un- 
skilled labor. A framework of sticks is to 
be constructed without nails or ropes; every- 
thing is to be tied together with the bark 
of banana trees. Then a layer of grass 
about one foot thick is to be adjusted and 
tied to the frame on the roof. All this 
takes a long time. Now, if one considers 
that the surface of the roof is about 9,000 
square feet, it is easily understood what 


an amount of labor is entailed. 

















HE INTERIOR OF FATHER SCHOEMAKER’S 
CHURCH AT KAMULI. 


When the roof was finished the walls 
rere plastered inside and out with native 
ment, as also were the pillars. Then 
ur tailors sewed long stretches of thin 
vhite cloth, here called ‘‘ Americana” (be- 
ng imported from America) all along the 
iling. Three altars were erected, a few 
ictures and the Stations of the Cross hung 
pon the wall, and the church was entirely 
ompleted. 

The building has lasted about two years 

and the church was solemnly blessed by 

Bishop Hanlon in August, 1908. 


As a landmark the Church of Kamuli has 
risen upon the highest hill of the country; 
as a monument of Christ’s victory over 
heathenism it will stand there for many 
years to come, and form a standard to 
rally all for the great battle against dark- 

ness and pagan superstitions. 

No wonder that the Christians are proud 
of their Church. With three strong mas- 
sive pillars, which support the roof and 
form a spacious veranda, it rises to a height 
of 37 feet, its length being 140 feet, and 
and width, 65 feet. 

Big churches are not always churches of 
great devotion, and the beauty of a church 
is no guarantee for the piety of the wor- 
shippers. Many may be anxious to ask 
about the negroes’ behaviour in their fine 
church at Kamuli. I am glad to say that 
the negroes behave most reverently in their 
church, and may be safely compared with 
their Catholic brethren in other countries. 
To give the reader some idea of ceremonies 
in an African church, I cannot do better 
than give a brief description of a High 
Mass at Kamuli. 


THe Drum Beat. 


Every Sunday morning at 8 o’clock all 
the wooden drums are vigorously beaten 
to call the people to the last Mass. Church 
bells and chimes are unknown in this good 
country, and the people would not care for 
them. The negro is roused best’ by the 
thumping of wooden drums, which he some 
times makes five feet high by two feet in 
diameter, by excavating a big log of wood 
and stretching a cowhide over it. 

The wooden drums at Kamuli can be 
heard more than a half an hour’s journey 
away, and from all sides people come flock- 
ing to church, all in their very best dresses. 
Most of them, especially the women, wear 
a long sheet of dark cloth, but those who 
can afford it, dress in white cloth or ‘‘ Amer- 
icana.” The men take their places in 
church on the right, the women on the left. 
Benches or chairs are an unknown luxury; 
they all kneel down on the ground and 
reverently wait for the beginning of Mass. 

Meanwhile the priest has vested and pro- 
ceeds to the altar preceded by his acolytes 
dressed in red cassocks and white cottas. 
The “ Aspereges Me” is sung and the church 
is blessed in the usual way, with this ex- 
ception, that the priest need not be afraid 
of spoiling the gorgeous hats of the women- 
folk. 

CONGREGATIONAL CHANT. 


Mass commences, and _ all the people 
join in the singing of the latin ‘“‘Kyrie”’ 
and “Gloria.” If anywhere the Pope’s 
injunctions as to plain chant were carried 
out, it certainly was, where nobody would 


’ have expected it, in the wilds of Africa. 


Even at Mombasa on the east coast of 
Africa, I was astonished to find all the 
people joining in the Latin Liturgical 
Chant at Mass, and here, 800 miles in the 
interior, one finds the very same thing. 
While the priest reads the Epistle, a hymn 
is sung in the native language. All the 
singing is unaccompanied by organ or 
harmonium but the negroes sing fairly 
well, and like to sing their native hymns. 
After the Gospel follows the sermon. 
There is no pulpit, of course, and the priest 
addressed his black audience from the altar 
or stands before the Communion rail. Are 
the people attentive during the sermon? 
I do not hesitate to say, that I never spoke 
to more attentive congregations than here 
in Africa. In the beginning, I found it 
sometimes really disconcerting, and it took 
all my presence of mind to keep my thoughts 
together while preaching. Wherever you 





An American Missionary in Alaska 


An interesting account of Fr. * 
Judge’s adventures and labors. 
293 pages, 16 illustrations. Bound in cloth, 
Mail your order to 41 Malden Street, 
Boston, Mass. 


Price, Postpaid, One Dollar. 








A CANDIDATE FOR THEEMAY-QUEEN. 


look, a black face is almost immovably 
turned towards you and a pair of black 
eyes, in which the white forms such a 
sharp contrast with the black, stares you 
straight in the face. 


A Sermon To THe Backs. 


Preaching here is naturally quite differ- 
ent from preaching at home. One speaks 
here to neophytes, only recently converted 
to Christianity. The Bread of Life is broken 
to men and women, who have been earnest 
in following in Christ’s footsteps, but who 
are still steeped in the weakness of their 
heathenism. After an hour, they will 
return to their homes and heathen relatives, 
where they cannot help seeing heathen 
practices and the grossest vice. Useless 
is it for them to listen to magnificent ser- 
mons; they want a strong sympathetic 
word to give them courage and strength to 
fight the | great battle of their lives. 

The Mass proceeds as usual without 
anything out of the ordinary. The Litur- 
gical chants are sung and between them 
the hymns in the native tongue. At the 
Consecration, all bow as low as they can, 
so that their heads nearly touch the ground, 
and before and after Communion the Com- 
munion prayers are recited by the whole 
congregation. 

There is, however, one thing which I 
should not forget, and that is the collection, 
which is being made during the offertory. 
Not for the sake of the proceeds is this 
collection made, but to teach the natives, 
that they must try to commence to support 
their own pastors. It realises on an ordin- 
ary Sunday not more than about 15 cents. 
When the Church was built, which cost 
about $400, a special collection was made 
and realised about ten dollars. The people 
are poor, but each gladly puts his 
little mite into the wicker basket that 
serves as a plate and is circulated during the 
Offertory. Providence has-so far always 
supplied the wants of his missionaries at 
Kamuli, and they fully trust that their 
benefactors will not fail them. 
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The fact that this little Christian com- 
munity of about rooo Christians. and 2000 
catechumens has sprung up in eight years’ 
time, promises well for the future. This 
month again 25 adults will be received into 
the Church. 

Eight years ago heathenism reigned 
absolutely supreme at Kamuli. Now the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is daily being 
offered, and hundreds of heathens are being 
instructed every day in the Divine Truths 
of Christianity. Surely God will not for- 
sake His African Missionaries, whose work 
He has so abundantly blessed in the past. 


C. SCHOEMAKER. 
x 


De la vie du Bienheureux Théophane 
Vénard, un missionaire du Japon, 
nous ecrit:— 

“Les illustrations insérées dans le 
texte, que d’ailleurs, j'avais déja eu 
le plaisir de voir dans le ‘‘Field Afar,” 
aioutent un nouveau a ce bon livre, 
dont tout le contenu mériterait d’étre 
écrit en lettres d’or. En effet, lorsqu’on 
lit attentivement les lettres si pieuses 
et st élevées de notre Bienheureux, 
on se sent mois de la terre et plus 
pres du ciel.” 

F. Lemarié M. Ap.., 


a Yatsushiro, Kiushiu, Japon. 


" OK 


A recent missionary book is The Life of 
Father Colin, Founder and First Superior- 
General of the Society of Mary. [Marist 
Fathers.] 

 & 


A NEW MISSIONARY ORDER. 

















THE LATE ABBE BOURASSA, 


Founder of the Missionary Sisters of the Immaculate 
Conception, Outrement, Canada. 


[N our last issue we published a 
photograph ot six Canadian nuns, 
Missionary Sisters of the Immaculate 
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Conception, who left Montreal, Sept. 
8, 1909, for Canton, China. 

These six sisters are the first fruits 
of a new order, founded only a few 
years ago, by Father G. Bourassa, 
late rector of the parish of St.. Louis 
de France, Montreal. 

This zealous priest, whom it was 
the privilege of several in the Boston 
archdiocese to know, believed that 
many vocations to foreign missions 
were being lost. 

Father Bourassa brought together 
in 1902 some young women interested 
in the foreign missions, and Archbishop 
Bruchesi, when at Rome in 1904, pro- 
posed to his Holiness, Pius X, that 
these be organized as a religious com- 
munity. “Found it,” replied the 
Sovereign Pontiff, “‘and God will bless 
the new foundation. You will call it 
the Sisters or the Immaculate Con- 
ception.” 

On Aug. 8, 1905, Archbishop Bru- 
chesi received the first vows of the 
founders in the chapel of their house at 
Outremont. 

And now that the community is 
at its great work among the Chinese, 
we shall watch it, almost with envy, 
praying that the day may soon dawn 
when a similar establishment will 
represent the Catholics of the United 
States. 

We have had the pleasure of reading 
several accounts trom the newly- 
arrived, including one written to 
the Sister Superioress at Outremont 
which we are tempted to quote: 


My Dear Little Mother :-— 

And you are not here to guide the 
bark. One word only and a hurried one. 
The word leisure is unknown here. In 
another sense from that used by St. Francis 
Xavier, I would say. ‘More, More.’ We are 
six but we might be fifty. 

Everything is going very well; no one 
has been ill and the little sisters keep up 
theirgayety. Weare called to the parlor 
constantly for all sorts of things. I have 
just come from the office of the English, 
French and Portugal consuls. We are 
inscribed as English subjects. All Europ- 
eans and Chinese look at us curiously 
but kindly. 

We study Chinese three times a day 
and are not doing badly at it, but I beg 
of you, dear little mother, to pray to the 
Holy Ghost that he may give light to us 
in all our undertakings. 

Bishop Merel is very kind and the 
Cathedral rector seems like a very apostolic 
man. Weare under his direction especially, 
as the Bishop has to attend to the entire 
mission. The vicar-general is our provider, 
and we are expecting him to-day to bring 
us to an infant asylum which we are to 
direct. Besides this work, which is outside, 
we shall have in our house 150 persons, 
little babies, orphans, Chinese virgins and 
old women. 

I have baptized five infants. It goes 
without saying that the first has had as 
godfather, the Archbishop [of Montreal.] 

Now mother, form for us, subjects,— 
nurses and teachers, 











Our houge is a good size but quite bare. 
We have to depend upon the mission 
(the diocese). The least service” is costly 
here at Canton. 








CANADIAN NUNS IN CANTON, CHINA, 
Preparing Angels for Heaven. 


My greetings to all. I embrace you 
with all my heart. Pray and get many 
prayers for us. 





THE CATHOLIC CHURCH IN CHINA 


From 1860 to 1907 
By REV. B. WOLFERSTAN, S.J. 


will be kept on sale at our office. 

While this book is expensive (three dol- 
lars) its make-up is excellent, and for a 
first edition the price isreasonable, Get it 
into your public library if you cannot 
purchase the volume. 





A WEDDING GIFT SUGGESTION 


A DAINTY COLLECTION OF 


Silk Crepe Shawls, Kimonas, 
Table Scarfs, Doilies 


and other embroidered articles may be 
found at the diocesan office. They are all 
from China and reveal the exquisite handi- 
work executed by native girls under the di- 
rection of Sisters of Charity. Call at 41 
Malden St., and inspect these at your leisure, 





BRIE Baal 
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OUR YOUNG APOSTLES. 





PROBLEM for our young apos- 
tles: 


There are at least 1500 millions of 
people in the world. 

Let us suppose that there is only one 
Catholic and that during this year 
(1910) he makes a convert. 

Now, if every Catholic would make 
one convert each year, in how many 
years would all the people of the world 
be Catholics? 


A Théophane Vénard medal in 
silver, will be sent to the boy or girl 
whose answer Fr. Ignatius first re- 
ceives, 

Similar medals in aluminum will 
go to all others who answer correctly 
before April 15. 

Make out your list of figures and 
send a short letter to, 

Father Ignatius, 
41 Malden St., 
Boston, Mass. 


ih 


ATHER Ignatius does not get too 
many letters from children, al- 
though he is aware that many look 
forward to THE Fre_p AFar and find 
t interesting. 

A letter came not long ago, how- 
ever, which he feels should be read 
by his young readers, who will thereby 
know how much it pleased Fr. 
[enatius to receive it. This letter 
was written from one of our large 
shoe towns (Rockland), by a young 
Miss, named Ellen. We won’t give 
er last name as it might embarrass 
ner, 


Dear Father :— 

“Since that time you were here, I have 

‘en thinking if all people know of God 
and believe in Him. I have judged about 
three-fourths of the world, or 75%, know 
nd believe in Him. 

[am going to make my First Communion 

s June or I hope so. I was 12 years 

| March 18th. I went to confession 
Saturday morning and Father Fagan says I 
could make my First Communion. There 
is to be Confirmation here this summer 
and I want to make ine, too. 

“T did not become a promoter, for I was 
not sure of collecting the money, as I 
have to work for mamma. I say the 
Rosary during Lent, morning and night. 
I also say a prayer for those who live in 
the wilderness and for those who don’t 


believe in Him, and I hope some day they 
will pray for me and know of God. 

‘Well, Father, I guess I will have to 
close now hoping to hear from you soon. 
Pray for me, please. I will for you every 
night. Also pray for mamma. Well, 
Good-Bye.”’ 


Ellen wonders if all people know 
of God and she judges that about 
three-fourths of the world believe in 
Him as we do. Father Ignatius 
wishes that he could say ‘‘yes’’ to 
this statement but he must confess 
that all the Catholics in the world 
do not make one-fourth of the earth’s 
population. So there is much yet 
to be done. 














JamMEs JOHN EVERYWHERE-FRUITFUL-GROVE. 


JIMMY JOHN 


FATHER John Fraser’s letter will 

doubtless appeal to our young 
apostles, and, we believe, to their 
elders as well: 


NINGO-po, CHINA. 
Dear Friend :— 

I enclose a picture of a pious little boy 
who aspires to the priesthood. His name 
translated into English is James John 
Everywhere-fruitful-Grove. He is now of 
an age to enter the preparatory seminary, 
but his parents are so poor! His father 
makes only a few cents a day and is utterly 
unable to meet the expenses of his son’s 
education for the priesthood. I have 
been instructing this little man for the 
past four years in Christian Doctrine. He 
is intelligent and pious, loves to serve 
Mass and receive Communion and appears 
certainly to have a vocation. If you 
could manage to meet the expense of his 
tuition, even for one year ($20.00), you 
would be doing a most meritorious act of 
charity, enabling him to become a priest 
of the Most High, an apostle among the 
Gentiles. How many souls will be saved 
by him and consequently by you and what 
blessings will be showered on you.in return! 

Yours sincerely in Xt., 


J. M. Fraser. 


Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


Boys who arejinterested in our work for 
missions may be encouraged to write to 
Fr, Ignatius, who will answer each in turn, 
They may ask questions or express ideas 
about the missions in general or about any 
particular country, 


PREMIUMS. 
TEN SUBSCRIPTIONS TO THE FIELD 
AFAR 


WILL ENTITLE YOU TO 
A MODERN MARTYR, (Now in its 


5th Thousand) or 
THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MAR- 
TYRS (in Leather) or 
AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY or 
UN MARTYR DE FUTUNA 
(PIERRE CHANEL) in French or 
THE LIFE OF JUST DE BRETEN- 
IERES or 


A MISSION INDIAN, together with a 
free subscription to The Field Afar or 
AROUND THE CRIB, together with 
a free subscription to The Field Afar or 
TEN MISSION PAMPHLETS to- 
gether with a free subscription to 
The Field Afar or 
A BEATIFICATION MEDAL OF 
THEOPHANE VENARD, in silver or 
A SOUVENIR of handi-work from 
China or Japan. 


If you forward ten subscriptions, state 
which of the above offers you desire to take. 


FIVE SUBSCRIPTIONS TO THE FIELD 
AFAR 





WILL ENTITLE YOU TO 


A MISSION INDIAN or 
AROUND THE CRIB or 


BEATIFICATION MEDAL OF THEO- 
PHANE VENARD, oxydized silver or 
AN S. P. F. PIN or 
A ST. FRANCIS XAVIER MEDAL or 
A SOUVENIR, from Japan. 
If you forward five subscriptions, state 
which of the above offers you desire to take. 
Address: 


Propagation of the Faith Office, 
41 Malden St., 
Boston, Mass. 








VISITORS. 


HE value of a Mission Exhibit 
Room has been amply proved 
since our removal to Malden street. 
The visitors’ book is getting filled . 
with names, which represent many 
classes and numerous localities. 
Young and old, poor and rich, toilers 
at the bench and professional men, 
white and yellow, are on the growing 
list. And you will be welcome also. 


Our Office Hours are: 

Week-days, 8.30 A.M. to 5.30 P.M. 

Sundays, 2.30 P.M. to 5.30 P.M. 

Evenings, By Appointment. 

The nearest car stop is the Cathe- 
dral. The offices are opposite the 
rear of the Church. 
























































































‘Gather up the fragments that remain 
lest they be lost.’’"—-JOHN vi,, 12. 


Those persons who practise devotion; 


who go to confession and receive com- 


muntion frequently, 


and who perform 


no works of faith and charity, are like 


trees in blossom. 


You think that 


they will bear fruit in proportion to 
their flowers: there is a great difference. 


% 


— The Curé of Ars. 


od 


_ We ask special prayers from our readers, 
including missioners, for the souls of the 


following benefactors: 


Rev. J. J. Healey, 
Margaret Nightly, 
Ellen Carey, 
K. J. Ryan, 
Ann Glynn, 
Patrick Hefferon, 
Timothy Flynn, 
oseph A. Bouts, 
fary Sheridan, 
William Keefe, 
Mrs. Callahan, 
Mary Hughes, 
Mrs. Maria O’Brien, 
Annie Doherty, 
Mrs. Rose Mahoney, 
Mrs. Nora Hayes, © 
Ellen O’Neil, © 
Michael Herady, 
Mary Quinn, ~ 
ohn Sheehan, 
tdward Bateman, 
Mary J. Glynn, 
Bridget Hefferon, 
Michael McCaffrey, 
Mrs. Mary Byer, 
Bridget Finnegan, 
Florence McDonald, 
Mrs. Mary Murphy, 
Ida Albro, ‘ 
Ellen Shanley, 
Patrick Grimes, 
Michael O’Rourke, 
Mrs. Deborah Coffey, 
Mrs. Louis Benoit, © 
Margaret E. Carroll, 
Mrs. Ellen Feeney, 


Vy) 


Patrick W. Cox, 
Mrs. M. A. Scannell, 
Mary Tierney, 

Ellen Ryan, 

Julia Stanton, 
Joseph S. Nolan, 
Michael McCormick, 
Mrs. Mary Bushwell, 
Allen McMillan, 
Daniel O’Connor, 
John O’Connell, 
Mrs. Mary Daley, 
John McArdle, 
Patrick Burke, 
Sister Theresa, 
Aurelia Mercier, 
Elizabeth Linehan, 
Mary Reagan, 

Mrs. Margaret Sears, 
Mrs. M. McGormley, 
Margaret Ryan, ~ 
Michael Gannon, 
Mrs. Edward Burke, 
Martin Ryan, 
Frances McColgan, 
Adolphe Vose, 
Margaret Keefe, 
Eugene Martin, 

Mrs. J. Rosenberger, 
John McKane, 
James Doherty, 
James Haley, 

James Lomasney, 
Mary O'Neil, 
George Green, 

Mary Sheehan. 


vd 


‘THE Bishop-elect of Hartford, as 

pastor of Amesbury, was among 
the first priests in the archdiocese 
to organize a branch of ‘Propagation’ 


work. 


May the prayers and sacrifices 


of the missioners whom he has 
helped, secure for him special graces 


in his new field! 
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UT of the entire sum ($2,973.52) 

contributed to the Lyons Society 

for the Propagation of the Faith by 

the Hartford diocese during 1909, 

the Catholic Transcript records the 

gratifying remittance of $352.00 from 
the Cathedral at Hartford. 

Several other parishes also gave 
evidence of substantial interest, nota- 
bly St. Joseph’s, Bristol; St. Mary’s, 
Meriden; South Manchester and Put- 


nam. 
“ % 


HE report of the Archdiocese of 
New York is certainly most 
gratifying in its record of progress. 
During the past year various par- 
ishes, colleges, schools, institutions, 
etc., in the Archdiocese yielded more 
than $32,000. To this was added 
the splendid sum of $49,741.70 re- 
ceived at the diocesan office. 

The net receipts for the year were 
$77,583.79. The report does not 
distinguish between contributions to 
the general fund of the Lyons Society 
and gifts designated to special 
missions. 

i % 

HE amount (nearly $30,000) for- 
warded from the Archdigcese 
of Boston to France, went through 
the U. S. Central direction of the 
Lyons Society and is now being 
distributed in response to appeals 
from Bishops all over the world. 
Through the Lyons Society, those mis- 
sioners who cannot make known 
their needs or secure special benefac- 
tors are enabled to keep body and 
souls together. Their allowance is 

limited to about $2.50 a week. 

The complete gatherings of the 
Lyons Society according to last year’s 
report were $1,183,624.29. 


The dioceses, vicariates, prefec- 
tures, etc., that will receive help 
number: 

ROO bss Svcs oS tne teens 48 

DemCMMRIE SS oie 15. 3 Galea Sena © elke acgtor 122 

RRR MN ION o Recyictots niciehs wid ssc'p sete nes 65 

Re PORENA oo sowed psn sha ae 26 

RON MWUETR no peters wie Ais oe pesebe 38 


In the United States 19 dioceses 
were helped last year. These included 
our territorial possessions in Alaska, 
Pacific Ocean and the West Indies. 


- % 


LAST year, besides forwarding - to 

the Lyons Society for the Propa- 
gation of the Faith nearly $30,000, the 
Boston office sent out remittances 
directly to several countries. These 
were in the form of outright gifts 
or Mass intentions. An idea of the 
field covered by these remittances 
may be gained from the figures 
below: 








SENT DIRECTLY FROM BOSTON. 
To Missions in Asia Minor (Pal- 
estine and Ispahan) 
To Missions in India (dioceses of 
Allahabad, Bangalore, Coim- 
batore, Bengal, Hyderabad 
Kumbakonam, Lahore, Ma- 
dras, Mangalore, Nagpur, 
PORBICHEITIY) ce ss a 
To Missions in Malesia (No. 
MGIMNNO) coi sinew iaeaase 
To Missions in Indo-China (Cam- 
bodge, E. Cochin China, W. 
Cochin China, No. Cochin 
China, Laos, W. Tonkin and 
Maritime Tonkin)......... 
To Mission in Korea and Japan 
(Korea, Hakodate, Nagasaki, 
Osaka and Tokyo.......... 3,204.02 
To Missions in the Chinese Em- 
pire (Cheh-Kiang, Chihli S. 
W., Hongkong, Kiang-nan, 
Kwang-tung, Kwei-Chow, 
Shantung, No. Shensi and Su 
Chita oN A iies WV 5) sxe ieee seo 2,667.48 
To Missions in Africa (Abyssinia, 
Dahomey, Ivory-Coast, Li- 
beria, Sierre Leone, Upper 
Nile, Zanzibar and Cape 
Colony) 
To Missions in Oceania (Br. W. 
Guinea, Fiji Islands, Gilbert 
Islands, Samoa, Navigators, 
New Caledonia, New Hebrides. 
Central Oceanica, Solomon 
Islands, Sandwich Islands, 
So. Solomon Islands, Tahiti). 
To Missions in America (Alaska, 
Boise, Dallas, Great Falls, 
New Orleans, No. Carolina, 
San Francisco, Washington, 
Jaro; Porte. acd. os sia 1,536.00 


$248.00 


1,852.41 


1,051.50 


788.75 


1,611.71 


346.85 


ISSION houses in Europe, espec- 
ially those of Mill Hilland Paris, 
received direct remittances from Bos- 
ton, amounting to nearly twenty-five 
hundred dollars. 


Several mission-aid societies, in- 
cluding the Holy Childhood Associa- 
tion, to which the Diocesan office 
forwarded $525, were also helped. 
This last-named society habitually 
credits additional benefactions not 
recorded at the Diocesan office. 


The diocesan collections for missions 
and for the poor churches of Palestine 
are not included in the Diocesan office 
gatherings. For many years the for- 
mer offering has been exclusively 
devoted to the Negro and Indian 


Missions. 
m OF 


From various sections of the United 
States and occasionally from foreign coun- 
tries appeals are made to the Reverend 
Clergy, to Religious Communities and to 
individuals among thelaity. The Diocesan 
office is the authorized channel of mission- 
ary contributions and the Director will 
gladly give information regarding the a 
peals and will forward all offerings. 
this way the interests of the charitably dis- 
posed can be best safeguarded. 

Legacies should be made out to the Bos- 
ton Diocesan Director for the Propagation 
of the Faith. Headquarters: Cathedral 
Residence, Boston, Mass, 
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SOME OF OUR FIELD AFAR PRAYER PRINTS 





























The above prints, reduced in size about one-half, are chosen from twenty different subjects. 
made of coated stock printed in brown-black. 


PUSHING THE IDEA 


ATHER Manna, the editor of an 

excellent Italian Mission Weekly, 

“Le Missioni Cattoliche,’’ writes of 
“A Modern Martyr” :— 


It is a book that is bound to create a 
missionary spirit especially in the young. 
* 
LDTOWN, Maine, is certainly in- 
terested in Théophane Vénard. 
An order came recently from the 
Sisters of Mercy for twenty medals 
of the newly-beatified young martyr. 
“THE Superioress of St. John’s Hos- 
pital, Brooklyn, writes :— 
‘‘Enclosed please find payment for one 
copy of ‘The Bible of the Sick,’ a book 
which I should like to see in the hands 
of every Sister in our hospitals.’’ 
—“ 
A SECOND lot of oxidized silver 
medals of this young beatified 
martyr has been ordered from France. 
These medals sell for twenty-five cents 
each, postpaid. We have them also 
on hand in silver and aluminum. The 
latter are five cents apiece or fifty 
cents a dozen. 
-" 


NE of our Roxbury Sunday-School 
directors brought to the diocesan 
office recently a list of twenty sub- 
scriptions to THE Fietp Arar. They 
are premium awards to as many 
pupils, nine boys and eleven girls. 
These subscriptions will continue for 
one year, after which this good priest 
feels that his young charges will 
have become so interested that each 
will find means to renew the sub- 
scription. 
k % 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL teacher in 
Lowell has sent to the Diocesan 
office for one hundred of our Freip 


Arar Prayer Prints. This is not 
a remarkable order but it is sugges- 
tive. At the low rate of twenty- 
five cents a hundred, four children 
can be supplied, each with a prayer 
print, for one cent; and if these cards 
be ordered in larger quantities, we 
shall be enabled to quote even lower 
figures. We wish above all else to 
secure the prayers of children for 
our missions, for our missioners, and 
for the spread of interest in missions 
among English-speaking Catholics. 


" % 


ELIGIOUS Communities are re- 

sponding delightfully to our call 

for prayers. A Superioress from Man- 
chester, N. H., writes :— 

“Enclosed please find One Dollar for 
the following Fizetp Arar Prayer Cards: 

150 Christ in Japan with prayer. 

150 The Crucifixion with Anima Christi. 

40 St. Francis Xavier with Prayer 
suitable for the Novena of Grace. 

The intentions specified in your letter 
shall be recommended to the prayers of 
the Community and moreover we will do 
all in our power to propagate this important 
devotion among our pupils. May we 
ask you, Reverend Father, to remember 
our little Community in your prayers.” 


i 0K 


T# E premium season for our Acad- 
emies, Schools and Sunday 
Schools is approaching. 

If you, who read these pages, have 
the power to recommend or to pur- 
chase, we urge you to consider some 
mission souvenir,—i. e., a subscrip- 
tion to THe Fretp AFAR, a Propaga- 
tion of the Faith pin, one of our several 
interesting books, a medal of Théo- 
phane Vénard,—some of the FieL_p 
Arar Prayer Prints;—or even some 
embroidery from the Chinese missions. 

Such premiums will benefit not 
only the individual to whom they are 
awarded, but the world-wide cause 
of Christ. 


They are designed to serve as prayer-book inserts and are 
For prices, see below. 


CORRESPONDENT in Western 
Massachusetts, who with the 
encouragement of her pastor is striv- 
ing to interest some of her many 
friends in the mission-cause, wrote 
lately for some prints, which she is 
distributing." With reference to her 
experience in striving to open the 
minds of her friends to the missionary 
idea, she wrote as follows :— 

‘I must say—it is a weary repetition — 
that I never knew so many Catholics in 
one spot who are so dull in religion,—so 
dull and dead. The sensitive Catholic 
spirit seems almost entirely lacking, 
because the faith is cold. Many of the 
young people here don’t know enough of 
their religion to live it, let alone to spread 
it. It takes a long time to change this, 
and our poor pastor is making superhuman 
efforts in this direction.” 


*k OF 

ON our growing subscription list 

there are many names which 
are duplicated exactly and which can 
only be distinguished by the street 
address. If a subscriber changes his 
residence we urge that he notify 
us by post-card, or otherwise, give 
the old as well as the new address. 


™ 


Our new French edition of Théophane 
Vénard’s life has many additional letters 
supplied by his brother. 


Price, ONE DOLLAR, postpaid. 





Fifteen assorted post cards will be sent to 
any address for twenty-five cents in stamps. 





We are most anxious to spread our Field Afar 
Prayer Prints, and we call upon all interested to help 
us to do so. We intend to use them at our office as 
inserts in out-going letters, and we suggest that a similar 
disposition be made of them by our readers. Religious 
communities can be especially helpful in fostering the 
devotions and in circulating the practical ideas sug- 
gested by these prints. 





The prices have been made as reasonable as possible 
and are as follows: 


20 cards, by mail $.10 
100 “ ity “se 25 


Further reductions will be made for large quantities. 
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= ————_—— = 
FROM A MISSIONER’S SKETCH-BOOK 


White Proposes. Black Disposes 








1. Another inveftion of 
those devilish whites! 








3. But what good is it? 








—— NE 


4. Oh! leave it to me 











Boston's NEW CATHOLIC BOOKSTORE 


AND 
CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 
Everything for the 


CHURCH SCHOOL 
CONVENT and CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN Co. 
17-19 BEACH STREET, BOSTON 
TELEPHONE 778 OxForD 
“AMERICAN MISSIONARIES WANTED” 
St. Mary’s Mission House for Foreign Missions. 

The Society of the Divine Word opened 


on February 2nd, last, a Mission House for | 
Foreign Missions at Techny, Ill., to educate 


candidates for the Societ i 
ae ociety and the Foreign 


_ Applications and requests for further 
information address to 
Rev. FatHer Rector, 
St. Mary’s Mission House, 
Tecuny, ILL. 


ACADEMY OF THE ASSUMPTION 


Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


. This Academy, situated in the suburbs of Boston. 
is ay few miles from the city. It is on the line of 
the ton and Albany Railroad. The location is 
one of the most healthful and picturesque in 
England. The grounds are extensive, affording 
ample advantage for out-door exercise. The curric- 
ulum of studies is thorough and comprehensive, em- 
bracing all the branches necessary for a refined edu- 
cation. For culars as to terms for boarders 
ar _ SISTER SUPERI 
lemy is a preparatory sc 
oi yo ey Js ages of 5 and io, The object of 
h ve such a eral educati i 
fit pupils to enter college. <p — 





Washington Press 


JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 











or 
OR. | 
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GREYLOCK REST 


ADAMS, BERKSHIRE CO., MASS. 


Conducted by the Sisters of Providence, a most desir- 
able resort for those needing rest and mountain air, 
and for the care of nervous, chronic and convalescent 
patients. Home Comforts. Trained Nurses. Complete 
electrical department; also modern system of needle 
and shower baths. Insane patients not admitted. 


Address applications to SISTER SUPERIOR, 
Greylock Rest, Adams, Mass. 


PROGRAM OF RETREATS. 
Given at the Cenacle Convent, Newport, R. I. 
2nd—For Non-Catholics. 

From Monday evening, June 2oth, to Friday morn- 
| ing, June 24th, by the Rev. B. S. Conway, C.S. P. 
3d—More Especially for Teachers. 
| From Tuesday evening, July sth, to Saturday 
| morning, July 9th, by a Jesuit Father. 
| 4th—In General. 

From Monday evening, July 18th, to Friday morn- 
ing, July 22nd, by a Redemptorist Father. 
5th—More Especially for Nurses. 
| From Tuesday evening, August 2nd, to Saturday 
| morning, August 6th, by the Rev. Cornelius 

Thompson, C. P. 
6th—General. 


From Monday evening, August 22nd to Friday 
morning, August 26th, by a Jesuit Father. 





ALTAR BOYS’ AND CHOIR 
CASSOCKS AND SURPLICES 
A Specialty Lowest Prices 

JOHN E. VAN STRYP 
Boston, Mass. 





| 


44 Boylston St., - 


‘The W. J. Feeley Company 
| Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
| PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 


‘The Will & Baumer Company 
71-73 BROAD ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
men CANDLES OF QUALITY 
* —-StearicAcid,Red Oil, Glycerine 
Bleachers and Refiners of Beeswax 
Sanctuary Oils and Sundries 


Your patronage invited. Write for samples and 
prices 





- THOS, J. FLYNN & 60, 


| Wholesale and Retail 


Catholic Church Goods and 
Religious Articles 


All the Latest Catholic Publications on Hand 
62 AND 64 ESSEX STREET, BOSTON 





| 


| A Select Boardin 
| mediate and A 





TRINITY COLLEGE 
Washington, D. C. 


FOR HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN 
A Catholic Institution for the Higher Education of 


women, 

Beautifully located in the Immediate Vicinity of 
the Catholic University. 

Incorporated under the laws of the District _of 
Columbia, with full powers to confer Collegiate De- 
grees, and registered by the University of the State 
of New York. 

Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
ome address THE SECRETARY of 


LE BIENHEUREUX J, THEOPHANE VENARD 


par Son Frére 

Voulez-vous nous aider a le faire régner en 
répondant ce livre? C’est un apostolat. 
Ecrivez aujourd’hui méme. 

16 gravures 
Prix de l’ouvrage relié, percaline, solide, 

titre doré: Un Dollar. 
S’adresser 
BUREAU DE LA PROPAGATION DE LA FOI, 
41 Malden Street, Boston, Mass. 








St. John’s Preparatory College 


DANVERS, MASS. 

For Boarding and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the approval of the 
Most Rev. Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and 
Preparatory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, lawns, 
etc. Personal attention given to every student. 
Small classes. Quick results. Hot and cold baths, 
steam heat, electric light, and, in fact, all modern 
conveniences. Steam and trolley stations on the 
grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information apply to 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 


MT. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


Brighton, Mass. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies. 
Offers to its patrons exceptional advan as re- 
gards healthful situation and breadth of culture, 
whether physical, mental or moral. 

Courses offered include om gener for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 
For further particulars apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 


Lowell, Mass. 


For Resident and Day Pupils, conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) Founded in 1852. 
The Academic De ment offers two courses—t 
General and the College Preparatory. For further 


particulars, add: 
2 ro SISTER SUPERIOR. 


Boston Academy of Notre Dame 


A Select Day School for Young Ladies 


53 and chartered by the State logos. 
It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street 


| south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
| electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 


Address: SISTER SUPERIOR. 





The Academy of Notre Dame 


ROXBURY, MASSACHUSETTS. 
Conducted by 
SISTERS OF NOTRE DAME OF NAMUR. 
School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
emic Departments. Special facili- 
ties for the study of Music and Art. 
Location healthful and convenient. Grounds exten- 
sive and beautiful. Buildings attractive and well 
equipped for educational work. 
AIms:— 4p eee: Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral‘and Religious Training. 
‘or further information ¢ 
Tax Sisrzr Supmriorn Acapremy or Norre 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Massachusetts 





Dams. 





